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	1. Chapter 1

_**Well an alternate universe from the HTTYD series. I thought it would be fun to have one with all my friends in it, since there are new dragons and other encounters, I thought it would be awesome. But first a character run down of us all.**_

* * *

><p><em>Jesse<em>

He has an affinity towards ice metals and anything relating to the cold. He can be smart at times and goes for the luck based aspect of life. He is one of the few vikings that runs away from dragons instead of fighting them, but then again he grew out of it when his dad got him into the dragon killing experience.

_Lexi_

A high spirited girl who is constantly looking for danger and with her partner, Tommy. They are always getting into mischief. She always wanted to hunt dragons from a young age and dragged Tommy into it with her. They have both been a fantastic duo in the village trying to help out without getting into big trouble. They like to start fires.

_Tyler_

Having an affinity towards all animals he really didn't seem like the kind of guy to want to kill dragons, wrong, he always wanted to be the best and to be the top. He is in a constant battle with Deana to see who would want to kill dragons more. He always puts her off as no more than a flea to get off his back. He often finds her annoying.

_Tommy_

They second part of the duo between him and Lexi. He is the one who is constantly getting into trouble and not getting a lot out of it. Lexi has to make sure he's not getting into trouble. He is smart at times, but doesn't really use his head when he needs to. He has gotten into dragon killing when Lexi convinced him that it would be fun.

_Alan_

He is one that is often misjudged for having a hard attitude, but Deana is the only one that knows he's not so tough on the inside. He got into dragon killing to hide his inner feelings. Deana often gets the brunt of his anger of hiding his true feelings, he is popular among the village and is destined to kill a monstrous nightmare in the future.

_Deana_

Our main character, she's not really one to attack a dragon, but puts on a disguise that she does. She is the daughter of the chief of their village, her father doesn't respect any of her ideas and puts them off as unreal dreams. She is often put down by the others within her tribe because she's so different than the rest of them. She knows she doesn't belong in her village, and its a constant, painful reminder of who she's not. She is constantly bullied by the people she should be friends with.

* * *

><p><em><strong>That's all my characters and I used different names that I like to protect my friends identities as well as myself. Everyone's personalities are not actual one in real life, I needed to change them just a little bit. Well I will be posting another actual part to the story soon. Well be patient guys.<strong>_


	2. Chapter 2

_**Starting the story here. I hope you guys like it. This will be similar to the httyd dragon series and movies because this is in an alternate dimension. I thought it would be cool to do so, but I will make it different from the movies in every way possible. Well enough said enjoy.**_

* * *

><p><em>Hello, I'm Deana and I live on this small island in the middle of nowhere called Frym. Not only is this place in the middle of nowhere, but we have a bit of a bigger problem on our hand. You see we have dragon raids on our village day in and day out. Not like I'm not used to the constant fires and yelling and roaring outside my home. But today was not only my lucky day, but also the day that I was not expecting.<em>

* * *

><p>I woke up to hearing dragons soaring through the skies and fire blasts outside. I got out of my bed and ran to go out and help. I went into my station which was my only place where I could get some peace and quiet from everyone in my village. Plus I could be myself without being judged on what I was doing. I pulled out a contraption that only I knew how to use, I set it up on a hill near my home.<p>

"Deana, stop being pathetic," someone yelled at me.

I ignored them, today was my day to find my first dragon and kill it. I had to at least get a hideous zippleback or a monstrous nightmare in order to get some recognition in my village. I was done with dealing with the constant insults and spit that I had to deal with, even the people that I should have trusted. Today, I was going to kill my first dragon and bring my father its heart. I heard something like that of roaring arrow head speeding towards me, then I saw the faint outline of it.

"Night fury," I whispered.

That dragon was virtually unknown and no one has lived to tell the tale about it. I never got to see one in action because well, I'm not allowed out of the house when dragon raids are happening. I got my weapon ready and focusing in on the flying night fury. I shot at it and I saw it go down over dragon claw mountain. I cheered for myself for shooting one night fury down. I heard a growling behind me and I turned and saw a bright red monstrous nightmare. I hightailed it out of there and ran through my village with the nightmare close behind me. Then another viking wrestled around with it and some nadders got loose from some nets. The viking grabbed my shoulder and pulled me along.

"I thought I told you not to come out of the house when a raid is going on," he said.

"I know dad," I said. "I wanted to help and I managed to knock a night fury out of the sky. It went off beyond dragon claw mountain."

"She's gone crazy," I heard Tyler said to someone.

I turned and saw them, the people who were my age and that were suppose to be my friends. Tyler was the one that picked on me the most, Alan and Tommy were just there to insult me. Then Lexi and Jesse just hung around the others. I sighed and looked at my father.

"Look can we please get a search party out there," I asked.

"No you've done enough damage to our village today," he said.

"I didn't do all of this," I said. "It was the dragons mostly and I am the only one who took down the night fury."

"Anyone here can take down one," he said.

"Well no one has ever taken one down," I said. "No one has had the guts to shoot one down. You know that out of anyone here, you would have done it by now."

"Go home now," he yelled at me. "Tyler make sure she gets home."

"Do I have to," Tyler moaned.

"Yes," dad said.

Tyler grabbed my arm and pulled me back to my home. I moved my arm away from him and walked to my home.

"You messed everything up like always," he hissed at me. "You always seem to screw everything up at some point in time."

"Go away I know how to get home from the village," I hissed back at him.

"We can't trust you to do the right thing," he growled. "You are always a screw up, someone who is pathetic as always."

I turned around to face him, I stared him in the eye.

"Go away now," I growled at him.

Tyler stared into my eyes for a few moments until he turned around and walked away. As soon as he was far enough away, I went over to dragon claw mountain.

* * *

><p>Deana's father was in the great hall working on a plan to destroy all dragons. Everyone from the village was standing around him.<p>

"We know that their nest is beyond hell's gate," he said. "All we have to do is find it and destroy it, after that they dragons will leave."

All the vikings left the hall and there were only two, Deana's father and his friend.

"Well, I might as well pack for the trip," he said.

"No you stay and train some new hunters," Deana's father said. "We are going to need them to help protect the village."

"You might as well enroll Deana into the program too," he said.

"No not my little girl," her father said. "Its too dangerous for someone like her to be in."

"She's been getting stronger by the day, you have to let her go into the program," he said. "You know she's proabaly outside looking for that night fury she shot down this morning."

"I have no doubt that she is looking for that dragon," her dad said.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Perfect way to end the first part of the story. I hope you guys liked it and if you did, leave a comment and give some constructive criticism. Its always helpful to see that. Well bye guys.<strong>_


	3. Chapter 3

_**Hello and welcome back to a new part to this fanfiction. I hope you enjoy, this and the characters will develop more as time goes on. Well let's get this show on the road.**_

* * *

><p>I was out looking for the blasted dragon, but to my luck, I couldn't find it wherever I thought it would be. I walked a little bit more and I tripped over something. I looked and saw that it was a tail. I went over and saw that it was the dragon I shot down earlier. I went over to it and looked at it, a beautiful dragon whose black scales were like the night itself. As I looked up the dragon, I saw its eyes. I heard from someone crazy in our tribe tell me that their eyes were that of a cat, yellowish-green, but this one was had ocean blue eyes. I was taken back by it. I reached behind my back and pulled out a knife that I made myself. I held it towards the dragon.<p>

"You're going to change my life when I bring back your heart," I growled towards it.

It closed its eyes and waited for me to end its life. I threw the knife down and growled to myself.

_Why can't I kill it, _I thought to myself. _Its a dragon a killing machine._

I looked back at the night fury and it was still waiting for me to kill it. I grabbed my knife and sliced through the ropes that held the dragon down to the ground. The night fury got up and held me to the ground. I stared into its eyes, I was waiting for it to kill me. I was waiting for my death, so everyone wouldn't have to live with the burden I had to put on them. The dragon reared up and gave me an ear piercing roar and ran away. I sat up and watched as it roared and left. I got up and stumbled back home.

When I got back I saw my father stoking the fire. I tried to quietly go up to my room.

"Deana," he said.

I slowly came back down.

"I have something to tell you," he said.

"As do I," I said.

"You want to go first," he asked.

"Why don't you," I said.

"You're going to train with the rest of the kids your age to become dragon hunters," he said.

"Shit, I should have gone first," I said. "Dad, I can't do it."

"Sure you can," he said handing me a heavy sword.

"Dad, I can't kill a dragon," I said.

"But you will be able to," he said happily. "I'll be back by next week probably."

I went up to my room and threw the sword down. I growled to myself, I kicked a notebook I had around. I couldn't do it where no one saw me. How am I suppose to kill a dragon in front of the entire village to prove myself to everyone that I'm not a screw up. Everyone would hate me more than they do now. I am pathetic, just like how everyone says.

* * *

><p>The day of dragon training, I got there a tad late and watched as everyone walked into the arena.<p>

"Hopefully, I get a good scar out of it," Alan said. "Maybe a couple of burn marks on my chest."

"You guys know its no fun unless you get a scar out of it," Tyler said.

"Great pain," I said walking into the arena.

"Who let her into the arena," Lexi said.

"She's not cut out for this," Tommy said.

"She can't even withstand the cold," Jesse said.

I looked away from them.

"She has every right to be here like you guys do," my father's friend said. "Now can someone tell me how many shots a Grappling grounder has."

"6," Alan said.

"Correct," he said pulling down on a lever.

The grounder came out of the cage and came straight at me.

"Deana, move it," he said.

I ran for it and Tyler grabbed hold of the grounder. The dragon twisted around him and Jesse, smacked the ax on the ground. The dragon released Tyler and my father's friend put it back in its cage.

"Always know that dragons are sensitive to sounds," he said. "Deana, dragons will always go for the kill."

After out lesson, I went to the spot where the night fury went down. I began to search for it and soon found her in a cave, I walked in and she came up to me hesitantly.

"I'm sorry for what I did," I said to her. "But we are the same, minus the dragon and human part. I don't belong in my village, if you trust me. I will get you out of here."

The dragon looked at me like it understood me, I held out my hand.

"Can you trust me," I asked.

The dragon came closer to me and it leaned back on its haunches. Its blue eyes were staring into my soul, hopefully she saw the same in my blue eyes too. I held out my hand and it placed her nose into my hand. I sighed and it let her wings out, it seemed like a she.

"Regal," I said. "You must have been some high arch night fury."

She growled back in assurance, she seemed happy that I called her that.

"I'll come back tomorrow with something for you," I said.

I went home and started to craft a new tail fin for Regal. I had too, I felt really bad for her. I grabbed several pieces of scrap metal from a smith and got to work back at home. I heard a knock on my door, I opened it and it was my father's friend.

"Deana, what are you making," he asked.

"Just some new weapons in order for us to get to protecting our village," I said.

"But none of them worked," he said.

"They did, but someone let their gears rust," I said. "You know that makes a weapon go down hill."

"Wasn't my fault," he said.

"Right," I said. "Well let me get to work and hopefully this one won't rust up like all the other ones."

"Let's just hope," he said. "I thought you would be traumatized from the grounder today."

"I stared into the eyes of a monstrous nightmare," I said. "No dragon scares me now."

"Everyone is expecting you not to show up tomorrow," he said.

"I'm not surprised by that," I said. "I'm always considered weak in their eyes."

"Well, good night and don't stay up too late," he said leaving.

"You sound like my dad now," I shouted at him.

I heard him laugh a little at my comment. I continued my secret work, no one can find out about it. If someone does, I'll become more of an outcast.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Well how about that to end the second part. I thought it would be cool to have the night fury have some sort of royal sounding name. Night furies are considered the alpha dragon after all.<strong>_


	4. Chapter 4

_**Hello and welcome back to another part to this fanfic. I hope you guys are loving it. Now, I want you guys to take the time to really read it and get to know the characters as a whole. Let's get this rolling then.**_

* * *

><p>In the morning before I went to training I finished up the new tail fin for Regal. I looked it over examining it for any defects or damages on it. I found nothing and I was quite pleased that I could build something like it. I heard a knock at my workshop door, I got out a small working machine that I could play off as the base for the weapon and I hid the tail fin. I went to the door, I saw that it was Tyler.<p>

"I had to come and get you," Tyler said.

"I would have came on my own," I said.

"Yeah right you shithead," Tyler said.

"Call me that again," I said.

"What shithead," Tyler said.

I came up to him and I slapped him across the face.

"Don't call me names," I said. "I'm the chief's daughter, respect that."

"Shit," Tyler said.

"You asked for it," I said. "Now let's go, I don't want to miss this lesson."

We walked to the arena and Tyler kept his distance from me. I occasional looked at him expected for him to say something or anything, but nothing, not even a good punch. Asshole has too much pride. We got there and my father's was next to a cage.

"Now, a dragon cannot breathe fire if its head is wet," he said. "Each of you grab a bucket and prepare yourselves for this one."

We all grabbed a bucket and he opened the door, green gas came out of the cage. I was paired up with Alan on this one.

"The green gas," Alan said. "This is not good."

"Quiet," I said.

I knew this had to be the hideous zippleback, there was no other explanation. As the gas cleared, I saw the dragon coming right at me. It knocked me over and I got back up and made it go back into its cage. I turned around and the others were awestruck with what I did.

"What," I asked.

I left the arena and went back to my workshop. I grabbed the tail fin and went to Regal, she was happy to see that I brought something.

"Alright," I said. "Its for your tail, I want to see if it fits then I'll work on the gears for it."

Regal held her tail towards me, I placed it onto her tail. I then realized that I would need to fly with her in order for it to work. It looked like an exact match to her still intact tail fin. She sniffed the new tail that I made and she nuzzled into me.

"You like it," I asked.

She growled assuring me.

"I'll be back with something to help you fly," I said.

She nodded at me.

"You can understand me can't you," I asked.

She smiled a toothless grin.

"Alright," I said. "I'll get to work on it when I get home and I'll bring it back as soon as possible."

She nodded and I left her within the cave. I got to work on a saddle and some parts for me to control her tail. My father's friend came into my workshop as I was doing it.

"What the hell is this," he asked.

"This is how you aim with it," I said. "Its going to be able to throw some ropes to entangle the flying dragons."

"Interesting," he said. "How were you able to control that hideous zippleback today?"

"I don't know," I said. "Maybe it can understand us."

"Its a dragon though," he said.

"Yeah, but its an animal like our sheep and yaks," I said. "Those guys seem to understand us pretty well. I don't see why dragon aren't the same."

"Well, dragons are more wild then our animals," he said.

"Are they," I asked. "Or is that what you want to believe?"

"I don't understand," he said.

"There you go," I said. "Now let me get back to work, it won't get done as fast if you keep on talking to me."

"You're right," he said. "I'll leave you be."

He left me be in my workshop, I had to get to work on the saddle. After a while I went to the hall to get some food, as soon as I got in there, I saw a book on the table. I opened it up and looked through it, it was a dragon book. I read it a little and saw that it was all the dragon that we cataloged over the years. I looked it over, then I saw that there was little to no information on the night fury. Only saying that I should hide from it if I ever come into contact with one. Well, too late for me I guess, Regal isn't one that I should hide for. I went back home after getting some food.

"Deana, where are you going," someone asked.

I turned around and saw that it was Jesse.

"I'm going back home to work on a new weapon," I said. "Not like you would care."

"You never know," Jesse said. "What kind of metal are you using? Are you using some ice metal?"

"No, something that can withstand a fire blast from a night fury," I said. "Its going to be strong."

"Let's hope they don't turn out like the other weapons did," Jesse said.

"Not my fault," I said.

"It wasn't mine either," Jesse said.

Jesse walked into the great hall and I walked back home, I saw Tyler walk past me. He bumped my shoulder and I let out a growl towards him. Tyler walked away from me fast. I worked on the saddle a bit longer and built some way for me to control the tail on Regal.

* * *

><p><em><strong>There's a good place for me to end this part. I have no idea where I can go with this, I might need to get some ideas from my friends. This will get somewhere soon. Well see you guys later.<strong>_


	5. Chapter 5

**_Hello, welcome back to yet another part in this fanfic. I have been a bit busy with school and everything, so be patienct with the parts to any of my fanfics please. Enjoy._**

* * *

><p>I woke up early and worked on the saddle a bit before I took it to give it to Regal. When I got to her she seemed happy that I showed up with the saddle like she was expecting it. I smiled at her and she gave me a toothless smile back.<p>

"Hey girl," I said. "I brought a saddle, it will help control that tail of yours. Maybe later tonight we can go flying, or at least attempt it."

Regal nodded at me and nuzzled into my chest. I gave her a little rub on the head. It took me a few minutes to get the saddle all hook up and ready for flying today if I really wanted to. Regal didn't mind the fact I put a saddle on her and I gave her a small pat on the head.

"Alright I'll come back later and we'll go out flying," I said. "I promise."

Regal wrapped her wings around me and somehow I felt safe from everything. She let me go and I went to the arena, I saw that there was a maze set up around the arena. Alan came into the arena just behind me.

"Deana, thought you wouldn't be coming back," Alan said. "Thought that the hideous zippleback would scare you off."

"It takes more than a dragon to scare me off," I said.

"Really," Alan asked. "Seems to me that the first day that you ran away from a grounder."

"First day, you ran away too," I said.

"Alright kids, today is stealth day," my father's friend said. "This dragon relies on sound mostly to see around the arena, now be careful. If it can hear you at all, it will come after you."

"Easy for you to say," Lexi said. "Right Tommy?"

"I want to make it mad," Tommy said.

"This is not a dragon to make mad," he said. "This dragon can become invisible to anyone around it. Well, let's get started."

He walked up to a door and opened it, nothing came out and I ran and hid. I could hear footsteps coming in my direction and saw an outline of the dragon.

"Hobblegrunt," I said.

Then the dragon was right in front of me. I stood as still as possible, barely breathing at all. I saw the dragon change from the surroundings to a yellow color, the dragon's eyes were completely white.

"Its blind," I mumbled.

Tyler ran up to it. I reached around and hit a nerve point on its neck knocking it out. Tyler stopped dead in his tracks staring right at me.

"How did you do that," Tyler asked. "How?!"

"Its a secret," I said.

"Well done Deana," my father's friend said. "You'll get to kill the dragon tomorrow when your father gets back."

"Yes sir," I said.

I ran and went to go get Regal. I needed to get away from her, I needed to. I can't put up this scheme any longer, I must get out of here. I felt like someone was following me and I stopped in my tracks. I heard someone's footsteps and I turned around and tackled the person. I saw that it was Tyler.

"Are you insane," I asked.

"I must be if I'm a viking," Tyler said. "Why are you out here?"

"Clearing my mind," I said. "You know its peaceful out here."

"The woods are a dangerous place," Tyler said.

"I would take my chances," I said.

"Are you out here to train about dragons," Tyler asked.

"What makes you say that," I asked.

"Someone like you being a fuck up I highly doubt a week of training would make you the greatest there is," Tyler said. "Besides who is out here anyway for you?"

"I'm not a fuck up," I said. "I'm different and there's nothing wrong with that."

"Everything is wrong with that," Tyler said.

I saw Regal behind Tyler and she was slowly creeping up on him.

"What are you staring at," Tyler asked turning around. "Night fury, this one is my prize."

"No," I said getting between him and Regal. "This one is mine, the one I shot down a week earlier."

"It has a saddle on it," Tyler said.

"She's mine," I said. "We were going to go flying today."

"You are a traitor," Tyler said.

"No I am no traitor," I said. "I am different than everyone else. I can't kill dragons, I am not capable of doing so."

Tyler ran off and I got onto Regal who took off after him. She pinned him to the ground.

"Easy girl," I said. "We have to change his mind."

"Deana, I swear to fucking god," Tyler said.

"Really, you swear to fucking god," I said. "Let me show you. Please."

Regal got up and Tyler climbed onto her back behind me. Regal shot up into the air and Tyler screamed while hanging onto me for dear life. Regal stopped in mid air and started to fall to the ground.

"Oh fucking god," Tyler screamed. "Get me off this fucking thing."

"You do a lot of fucking," I said. "Regal we need him to like us."

"I'm so fucking sorry," Tyler screamed.

Regal caught herself and flew calmly as she could. Tyler looked around and he seemed to calm down. Regal flew into the clouds, and Tyler reached up into the clouds and touched them. I maneuvered the new tail for Regal as she flew.

"This is fucking beautiful," Tyler said. "Holy shit. Have you done this before?"

"First time," I said.

"You're shitting me," Tyler said.

"Nope," I said. "I've been busy with training and building that right now this is the first time."

"Okay then," Tyler said. "You do realize that you have to you know."

"Don't remind me," I said. "I really don't want to even if my father thinks that I'm just like him. I can't do it, I knew it when I first met Regal. I am a fuck up like everyone says."

"You know, I'm sorry for calling you that," Tyler said.

"Don't change your mind with me," I said. "We all know that I am."

"Look seeing what you can do for the first time is incredible," Tyler said. "I thought I wish I could see that when we first met."

"Yeah right," I said.

Regal than changed and flew fast into some fog. I tried to get her out of there, but she wasn't responding to me. I then saw that there were dragons all around us.

"Deana," Tyler said.

"Just stay low," I said.

We got low on Regal's back as possible and we were inside a volcano. We landed on an empty cliff and watched, a large dragon came out from the center and ate a dragon. Regal got us out of there as soon as possible. We landed back in the forest.

"Deana, was that the dragon's nest," Tyler asked. "You know your dad would go ape shit if he found out."

"I can't tell him," I said. "He would fucking kill Regal."

"But if you don't he won't look at you the same," Tyler said.

"Like anyone does anymore," I said. "I'm just a dragon hunting prodogy since the training. Even though I have to make the toughest decision of my life ever. Tyler, I can't commit the act."

"Then make your decision before your final test tomorrow," Tyler said.

"Like I don't know that already," I said.

"Deana, all of us have to make a painful decision in our lives," Tyler said. "This one is yours. I'll see you tomorrow, I'll protect you if anything goes wrong."

Tyler punched me in the arm.

"That's for scaring me," Tyler said.

Tyler then pulled me into a hug and kissed the top of my head.

"That's for everything else," Tyler said leaving.

I stayed with Regal for a little bit, she calmed me down at times when I really needed. I petted her head and she knew that I had to do something with a dragon. She gave me a look of caring.

"I'm not going to do it," I said. "I won't, I can't. I got to go, my dad is home and I don't want him to get suspicious."

Regal let me leave and I went home. I had to tell him, but he'll kill Regal if I did. Why is this hard? Everything is easy for me, this isn't the first thing that was hard though. Killing or not killing Regal was the first one. What am I going to do?

* * *

><p><em><strong>Well, cliffhanger, will she kill the dragon or not? What kind of dragon would it be too? So many questions yet so little answers. Find out when a new one goes up.<strong>_


	6. Chapter 6

_**Welcome back, hopefully you all are wondering what's going to with Deana and everything. What's going on and what's is she going to decide. Will she give up her perfect life as a dragon hunting prodogy or will she try to convince her village to change their ways?**_

* * *

><p>When I got home, dad was waiting for me.<p>

"There's my little hunter," he said.

"Yeah," I said. "I'm a dragon hunter now."

"I'm so proud of you and you get to kill the dragon tomorrow," dad said. "I can't wait to see you to do so."

"I'm excited too," I said.

I knew I was lying, but I was doing it to protect Regal. I had to, there was nothing else for me to do until tomorrow. I had to show everyone that dragons aren't the dangerous bloodthirsty animals everyone makes them out to be. I'll be called a traitor, but it will be worth a try. I am done being something I'm not, I cannot kill a dragon, they are like us. They know right from wrong and can communicate. I had to even if my father doesn't accept me for who I am.

"Well go off to bed and we'll go together in the morning," dad said.

"Okay," I said.

I went upstairs to my room, I am pathetic like everyone says. I've useless here, I need to leave as soon as I show them. I need to keep Regal safe, they will kill her. I became more frustrated every moment I was thinking about it.

* * *

><p>I got up in the morning only to find my father having some breakfast. I ate a bit, I wasn't that hungry and my dad picked that up.<p>

"Deana, you need to eat," dad said. "You have eat in order for you to get the necessary energy to kill the dragon."

"I'm a little nervous," I said. "Not that hungry."

"Understandable, I was like that my first time," dad said.

I sighed and cleaned up after myself. We went to the arena, I went down and prepared myself while my dad got a front row seat. Tyler joined me down below, I knew he was concerned.

"There's no going back now," I said. "I have to do this."

"I'm not going to change your mind," Tyler said. "I'm here in case something goes wrong and I'm not going to harm the dragon."

"Thank you," I said.

"So you're going to show them I'm guessing," Tyler asked.

"Yeah," I said.

"You're giving up everything," Tyler said.

"I would rather risk loosing people that like because of who they think I am than one that respects me for who I actually am," I said. "I'm risking everything, but after this I'm hightailing it out of here."

"You're leaving," Tyler asked.

"Yeah, I'll remember what I have tried to do," I said.

"Deana, you don't have to do this," Tyler said.

"Yes I do," I said.

I walked into the arena and waited for the dragon to come out. I saw that it was a woolly howl, it looked similar to Regal, but it was white and brown. Its tail didn't have the fins on it. I stood still and watched as the dragon came slowly up to me, I held out my hand.

"What is she doing," people asked.

I moved closer to the dragon and it seemed to calm down.

"I'm not one of them," I said loudly.

"Stop the fight," dad said.

"No, dad," I said. "They aren't what we made them out to be, they are smart and caring. They are just like us, we don't have to fight them."

"I said stop the fight," dad said slamming on the bars around the arena.

The woolly howl changed and came after me, like it was expecting a fight from someone or maybe the clang of the metal scared it. I bolted around the arena and Tyler was in there trying to get me out of there. The woolly howl knocked Tyler away and it pinned me down. I then heard the all to familiar night fury fire blast. The woolly got off me and started to fight Regal, who came at a good time. She got the howl away from me and came over to me. My father ran into the arena and he was going to attack Regal. Regal saw this and pinned him to the ground. I heard her prepare for a fire blast.

"No," I said.

Regal stopped and looked at me. Some other vikings got her off my dad and pinned her down.

"No, don't hurt her," I said. "Please don't."

My father grabbed me and drug me to the great hall, he threw me onto the floor.

"How could you," he growled at me. "I thought you were a viking."

"Dad, please let Regal go," I said.

"That monster is not our equal," dad yelled at me. "They have killed hundreds of us!"

"And we have killed thousands of them," I yelled back at him. "You don't understand, you have no idea what your up against! There is something in their nest that is more powerful than all of our vikings combined!"

"So you've been to the nest," dad said.

"Yeah," I said. "Regal kind of took me there, only a dragon can find the nest."

Dad had a look on his face and I knew what he was about to do.

"Dad, you'll die if you do so," I said grabbing hold on his arm. "Please don't do this to me."

"Get the hell off me," dad said throwing me off his arm. "You aren't a viking, you aren't my fucking daughter."

Dad walked out the door.

"Like I ever was," I yelled as he left.

I watched as my father and everyone else from the village except the kids packed up the boats. I saw them treat Regal horribly, I wanted to go down and save her from the mess I created. First, I took away her ability to fly and now she's being used as a beacon to get to the fucking nest. I could feel the unwanted tears build up in my eyes.

"I heard everything," I heard Tyler said. "Now you have the whole village hating you again."

"Except you I guess," I said.

"Yeah," he said. "They're using Regal?"

"Yup, I did this to her," I said. "We could have been out of here by day break last night, but I stayed. I stayed because I thought I could change the mindset of an entire fucking village."

"At least you tried," Tyler said.

"That's reassuring," I said.

"You have any plans," Tyler asked.

"No," I said.

"Really," Tyler said.

I thought and I came up with the craziest plan ever.

"Wait, I got one," I said. "Get everyone else and get to the arena."

* * *

><p><em><strong>I'm going to drag this fanfic out as long as I can, hope everyone is enjoying it. You can leave a review if you so choose. Well see you guys in the next one.<strong>_


	7. Chapter 7

_**Hello, I've been working hard on this and hopefully it would be good. Leave a review if you like, it helps me with my writing. Well enjoy!**_

* * *

><p>I got to the arena and I got all the dragons out.<p>

"Are you insane Deana," I heard Alan say.

"Maybe," I said. "I am if I'm a viking."

"You're going to get yourself killed," Alan said.

"Yeah, I've done this before," I said. "Jesse, come over here."

Jesse stood next to me and I made him place a hand on the woolly howl's nose. He was scare, but as soon as he touched the dragon he became some what calm. I went over and got out a rope for him.

"You'll need something to hold onto," I said handing the rope to him.

Everyone choose their dragons and I got on the same dragon as Tyler, the Grappling Grounder. We took off to the dragon's nest, I saw that the large dragon was out and attacking. Tyler flew the grounder down and made it blow fire into the dragon's face. We circled around and I saw Regal on a burning boat.

"Tyler fly down there," I said pointing to the boat.

Tyler made the grounder fly down to the boat and I jumped down onto the boat.

"Go help the others," I said.

Tyler flew off and I turned to Regal.

"You missed me girl," I said to her.

I got the wrap off from around her head. I was then working on the bars so Regal can get out of there. Then the boat gave way and we went down into the water. I swam down to go get Regal out, I wasn't going to give up. This was all my fault, all my fault. I got lightheaded and I realized that I was running out of oxygen. My vision was starting to go black, then someone grabbed me and pulled me to the surface. I coughed up some water and saw my dad dive into the water. I went to the water's edge and looked down. I saw Regal come up and set my dad on the ground. She moved her head so I got the indication that she wanted to fight.

"I know," I said walking over to her.

"Deana," dad said grabbing my arm. "I'm sorry."

"I am too," I said.

"Be careful," dad said.

"I'm a viking," I said taking off on Regal.

We flew up into the sky and we dove back down towards the dragon. Tyler and his grounder were being sucked into the dragon's mouth. We blasted the dragon's face and it closed its mouth and Tyler was knocked off his dragon. We dove down and caught him, I looked over and he looked up at me smiling. Regal set him on the ground and we flew back into the battle. I noticed that it had relatively small wings, we flew up into the air.

"Alright, start charging up your fire blast," I said to Regal.

She made her sound of the fire blast. We dove back down and as soon as we were feet away from the dragon we blasted it in the side. We got out of there and circled around and saw that it was close behind us.

"Well, it can fly," I said.

We flew around rocks and pillars around the small island.

"Regal, let's disappear," I said.

We flew up into some dark clouds where we both knew the dragon couldn't see us. As soon as we were in there and the dragon was there too. We circled around it and blasted its wings, I knew that this would make the dragon unable to fly. The dragon then blew fire and it caught the tail fin that I made on fire.

"Alright, part two," I said. "Regal dive down!"

We dove down and the dragon followed behind us. I heard the loud sound of it building gas up to blast us.

"Regal fire blast in its mouth," I said.

Regal flipped around and she shot a single blast into its mouth. It caught fire and didn't go out, we got out of the way of it and it exploded on impact to the ground. We were dodging the spines and the handcrafted tail came off and we weren't able to get away from the tail hit. I was knocked off Regal and she dove down and went to go get me from the flames. Then everything went black.

* * *

><p>I woke up back in my home. Did I dream everything? Was everything that I did I dream? I then felt something nudge my arm, I looked over and saw Regal. I smiled and she smiled back at me. Then I saw Tyler next to me, he gave me a hug and I was confused a little on why.<p>

"Deana, we thought you wouldn't make it," Tyler said.

"What do you mean," I asked.

"We found a shard of the dragon's scale in your chest," Tyler said. "We all thought that after this long you wouldn't be alive anymore, I came to check to make sure you were still breathing."

"How long was I out for," I asked.

"Three months," Tyler said.

I got out of bed and I felt something on my chest. I pulled my shirt down slightly and saw that there were stitches on my chest. It had to be at least a foot long across my chest.

"At least I got a good scar out of it," I said.

Tyler couldn't help but laugh at me. I got out of my bed and I stumbled a little and Regal helpped me stand.

"Come let me show you what you did," Tyler said.

We walked out the door and I saw that there was a village full of vikings and dragons alike. I couldn't help but smile at the fact. I saw my dad come up to me and he hugged me.

"Deana, you're alive," dad said.

"Yup," I said.

"I'm so happy that you are," dad said.

My father's friend came up to me carrying a saddle and a new tail fin. I took it from him.

"I designed it with a little bit of your blue prints in your workshop," he said.

"I would say that you should have stayed out of my workshop, but I'm just happy right now," I said. "Thank you so much."

Regal stood by my side.

"What you think I can fly with you in my current state," I asked her.

She nodded at me and I laughed a little. I got her all suited up and this new saddle was excellent, very comfy. Tyler came up to us on his Grappling Grounder.

"What's his name," I asked.

"Scorch," Tyler said.

We took off into the air and we were flying around the village. Our other friends joined us in our flight.

* * *

><p><em>So Frym, its cold most of the months and boiling hot the other months. We used to have a problem with dragons, all thanks to me. Some villages might have sheep, cows, or yaks, but we have dragons on our side.<em>

* * *

><p><strong><em>And scene, that's a wrap up for this story. Hopefully all of you enjoyed this story and don't forget to leave a review for it too. I know it went fast, but hopefully it will last forever. Well leave a review good or bad or suggest something and maybe I'll make a sequel to this one. Well Bye.<em>**


End file.
